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The rush on the bank caused by the edict of May 21 was so great that
this institution was compelled to close its doors for ten days. When
payments were resumed on June 1, only notes of denominations of 100
livres and less were honoured. Soon only 10-livre notes could be exchanged
for specie, and then only at the rate of one note per customer. This res-
triction was dictated by the need of relieving the necessities of the working
classes who had mostly notes of the lowest denomination in their pos-
session, which many shopkeepers were disinclined to accept, and they
were now faced with the difficulty of meeting their daily living expenses.
The Rue Vlvienne and other streets leading to the bank's -spacious
premises in the Palais Mazarin were again filled with excited crowds, but
this time there were no eager speculators hopeful of gain. The majority
whoso feverish hands clutched 10-livre notes were simply actuated by fear
of starvation. Crowds would begin to collect as early as two o'clock in the
morning, though the bank did not open for business until ninel Since the
bank closed at noon for the day many of those who waited were unsatis-
fied Accidents were frequent amongst the jostlers in the crowd. Many
suffered serious injuries and several people were trampled to death. On
one occasion the troops on guard at the Palais Mazarin lost theid heads and
charged the crowd with fixed bayonets. One night in July fifteen thousand
frantic individuals were tightly wedged in the Rue Vivienne and when
dawn broke it was found that sixteen had died from suffocation.
This tragic incident so enraged the mob that some of them dashed off
with three of the bodies to the Palais Royal, which they displayed before,
the gates, shouting for the Regent to come out as they did so. Others sur-
. rounded Law's house in the Place Vendome, and threw stones at the win-
dows, several of which they succeeded in breaking. The crowds were
gradually dispersed by relays of soldiers and police. Law made his ap-
pearance about ten o'clock in the morning and drove to the Palais Royal
in his coach. A woman, the widow of one of the victims, threw herself
at the vehicle. Crazy with grief, she could think and speak of but one
subject. Law offered her money. 'No', she shouted, 1 want my. husband.'
The journey was accomplished in safety in spite of the fact that the
financier had been recognized and his coach was pursued by a howling
throng. 'Vom atcs de$ canaille!9 he shouted at them* He was seen to be
white as a ghost when the Regent received him, and he not unnaturally
judged it wise that he should remain inside the palace until the clamour
had abated. In fact he stayed in the Palais Royal for the next ten days.
Meanwhile the empty coach was again surrounded by the mob on its